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EYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS.

1.— A bout a score of men, chosen from the 2d,
©1st nud 33d Ohio, and led by J. J. Andrews, a
during Federal spy, are commissioned to pene-

trote the rebel lines to Marietta, Ga., take 8
trein, run uorthward again, destroying t.he
Gerorgia Railread, end so break communication
with the South. They leave their division
commander, Gen, 0. M. Mitehel, April 7, 1562,
near Shelbyville, Tenn,, reach Chattanooga on
the 11th, unfortunately delayed oune day.
Renching Marielta, they return by train next
day, steal the emgine and three cars at Big
Bhunty, in the face of 10,000 Confederates, and
dash away.

11.—They are pursned by train, and the ex-
giting chase ronses the countrv. Bridges are
burned, tracks destroyed, wires cut, but the
pursuers hang on. After s reckless race, the
fuel gives out. and there is no opportunity to
replenish it. They are almost captured.

1il.—The story of the train-stealing is told
from the rebel standpoint, showing the eager-
ness of the chuse and the amagement with
which they regarded the enterprise.

IV.—AI[ Wiison 1akes up his story again ss
the men jump from the engine, and details
part of his thrilling adventures in eluding the
porsuers. He and Wood narsowly escape de-
tection several times,

V.—The fugitives are aided by women. The
country is foll of enemies, and the strain on
Wood and Wiison is terrible, They are sur-
prised by a cavalry squad and captured.

V1.—0id Snow, Captain of the squad, thinks
they are Southern men trying to escape cou-
scription. They tell a pisusible story. and
are sllowed to go on promise 1o reiurn liowme.
They are hurbored by a Uuionist, and later
guided on their way aud to a boat.

CHAPTER VI—(confinued).
ERE OUR GUIDE TOOK HIS
leave of us, and we set about find-
ing a way to secure the boat. I first
thought to swim the creek, which
was very high and ranning dnit-
wood. After considering the matter, however,
1 adopied a better plan. Mark secreted him-
self near the bank below, where I could
essily find him. I then went to an open
space on the bank and hailooed.

It was now daylight, and a8 man soon
apswered. I told him I wished to cross
over, and he soon came and 100k me to the
other side. He was unable to change a $5
Confederate note, and 1 told him I ex-

ted to cross back mnext morning, and

wonld try to have the change for him,
which he said would do. I then walked
briskly on the road leading to Harrison, un-
til 1 came to the firet turn in the road, when
I weut into the woods and bid mysell’ until
dark.

After dark I went back and cautiously
approached the place where the boat was
tied. After satisfyving myself that the
“ eoast was all clear,” 1 hastily paddled over
to the other gide, took Mark aboard, avd we
were soon floating toward the Tennessee.
After encountering some tronblesome block-
ades of driftwood and a rebel steamboat or
patrol gnnboat, we arrived salely in the
Tennessee River.

Thie patrol-boat gave us some concern.
Bhe lay in the mouth of the creck with her
“ nose ” to the shore, while her stern lay not
far from the opposite bank of the marrow
stream. When we first saw her lights, we
supposed it to be a cabin near the hanks ol
the creek, and did mot discover our misiake
until we were right up to her, for the night
was pitch dark, and it was raining. These
Jatter circumstances enabled us, by lying
down, and quieily steering our boat close
under the stern of the steam craft, to giide
by unnoticed. I thonght if we only had
our crowd of train boys along, and Wilson
Brown to man the engine, we might easily
have taken possession of the craft, and given
the rebeis another big seare, and, perhaps,
all of us escape. Bat it might not have
been any easier to steal a steamboat and get
awsy with it than a railroad train. We
drifted on, and in & few moments after we
were happy voyagers in the Tennessee River,
going down stream with the swift cur-
rent.

WHIRLING ALONG IN DARKNESS.

We felt this to be an achievement much
in our favor, We had now a decidedly good
chance of escape, if we observed due caution
—at Jeast we thought so. This night was
one of the worst I ever remember of during
my army life. Those comrades who have
campaigned in East Tenncssee will not need
be told how disagreeable a cold rain storm
is there. The iocessaut rain was accom-
pavied by a high wiud, blind-
ing our eyes much of the @75
time, while the dark, rapid, &
seetling waters carried our §
little boat on with madden-
ing fury. L

Sometimes we would find [j¥
ourselves going round and [
round in a great eddy or v
gwirl, next striking the point
of some island, or nearly
knocked from the boat by
some low-hanging tree from
s sbort tura in thg river
bank, or getting a startling
thumyp from some on-rushing
log or drifting tree.

We were in constant ap- Loy
prehension, for in the black
darkness we conld pot see §
whither we were going and §

80 benumbed were we with §
wet and cold that we had |
but little control of the boat,
sud our ears were our only
guide for mafety,

When the night was pretty |
well spent, we began to have
a littie anxiety as to whers
dawlight would catch us. We &
knew we bad been making
good time, and that Chatta- §
pooga lay not far ahead of |
us. We also knew that it
would not do for us to show
ourselves in that Jocality in
daylight,

We now began to keep a
Jookout for & safe landing
place. After several ineffect-
ual attempts we found that 1o land along the
steep banks, io our benumbed condition, was
both dificnit and dangeroue, We soon dis-
eovered that we were passing what seemed
1o bt a small IEill'ﬂd. “*t bngged c]m .IODK
the shore until we reached the lower end,
aud a place where the rapid current did not
#irike our boat, and by the aid of our pad-
dles and the overhanging tree branches, we
effected a safe Janding iu the dark, and-drew
our boat up on the bank. We took shelter
under a great forked tree, and wrung the
water from our coats,

CHILLED WITH SLEET ANRD HAIL.

The storm by this time had changed to
sleet and bhail, and it did seem to me that we
mouost perish with cold. We beat our be-
pumbed bands and arms about our bodies,
to try to keep up the circulation of the blood,
but we were cuilled to the bone. I bave
pever, nol even in the coldest Winter of the
Norih, experienced so wuch suffering from
}0111 as I did on ghat terrible uigh t.

Poor Wood, who afterwards died of con-
sumption, seemed to suffer even more than
Idid. Never did I see the light of day ap-
proach with more gratitode than on thatdis-
mz=] island at the end of that night of terror,
The sun brought ne warmth, butits welcome
dight revealed to us & cabin pear the shore,
from whose stone chimney the smoke was

curling np. We at once decided to go there
and warm ourselves, even if we had to fight
for the privilege, for we might as well perish
fighting as with the cold.

We at once lanched our hoat and erossed
from the island to the shore. As we landed
on the bank to go up to the house, Wood,
whose teeth were chattering, and who looked
both drowned and frozen, said to me: “Alf,
you will have to make up some lie to tell
them ; they will ask us a thousand ques-
tions.”

I said: “I don’t know what I can tell
them ; I am too cold to speak the truth,
though.” But I told Mark to say bat little,
so that we need not ““cross” one another in
our story.

We were admitted to the eabin, and, a8 I
stood before the great fireplace, I moticed
the family viewing our hedraggled, drowned,
forlorn appearance with some curiosity,
especially the man of the house. After I got
so that I counld talk freely, I inquired if there
were any boats about there., He said he
knew of none except his own, which the
Confederates allowed him to have to cross
over to the island to his work. He then
asked me if we were looking for boats. I
told him we were, and that we had orders
to destroy all we found, with the exception
of a few owned and in charge ol ihe right
kind of wen. I told bhim the ohject, of
course, was 10 prevent Union men from ran-
ning away from the conscription.

*“1 thonght that was your business,” said
bhe. “There was a lot of soldiers along here
a few days ago and destroyed every boat
they conld find.”

He asked if we stayed at Chattanooga, 1
told Lhim that our company was there. I
fusther said :

“Then you don’t know of any boats along
here, except vonr own ?

He said he did not. After some farther
talk I asked him if we could get some break-
fast with them. He said we could. " I then
told him we were in the condition of most
soldiers—that we had no money, but that I
did pot think it auy dishonor for a man in
the service of his countiry to a-k for food.
He said it was perfectly r.ght.

We then took off our coats and hung them
up todry a liitle while we were at break-
fast. Alter we had become thoroughly
warmed and parliy dried our clothing we
teok our leave, telling the man to keep an
eve out for any boats that might possibly be
lying about loose in his vicinity.

We now resumed our boat voyage, and did
not speud moch time in bunting for strange
boats, but availed vur-eives ol the first good
opportunity 1o Jand and secrete onrselves,
Qur bidiog piace was a thicket n a fieid
near enough where onur boat was tied, so
tha: we could waich it. The storm had
subsided, and dunng the alternoon the sun
shone out bright and warm and a high wind
prevailed. :

WATCHING OUR BOAT.

Sometime before night a man and boy
passed across the ficld not far from us, and
t e boy soon got his eyes on our canoe and
cried out, “ There’s a canoe, pap!”

They went down to it, and, from their
actions, we saw that they were going to take
it away. I spoke to Wood and told him that
it would not do to allow them to do so, and
we walked ont of the thicket on the further
side from them, and leisurely came down to
where they were, when I said :

“ Hello, there! what are you doing with
that boat??”

“I thounght it had drifted here, and I was
going to take care of i1,” was the reply.

“That is a Government boat,” said I.
“We tied it up here awhile ago on account
of the high wind.”

I repeated the boat story which we had
before told at our last stopping place, This
seemed to be an entirely satisfactory expla-
nation to him. I then said to Mark: “Do
you thiuk the wind will admit of our pro-
ceeding on oor way to Chattanooga??

The man spoke up before Mark could an-
swer, and said :

“Men, I would not advise you to venture
on the river now. It is not safe. Youn had
better go down to the house and wait till the
wind falls.”

This proposition snited us well enoungh,
under the circumstances, so we accepted his
invitation and accompanied him to his cabin.
We found his wife a very talkative old lady.
She sympathized heart and soul, she said,
with soldiers, for she bad a son in the army,

Ax ExcIiTiNG PAssAGR

who sent word home that he had a pretty
hard time of it,

Night came, but the wind still blew a
grle. They invited us to stay all night
with them, but we told them that it was
absolutely necessary that we should be back

to camp by the next day, if possible, We

bad learved, in the meantime, that we were

only five miles above Chattancoga, and we

timed our starl 8o as to pass there at the

most favorable time,

CHAPTER VIL

Running by Chattanooga—A Dangerons
Voyage—Throngh Whirlpools and Rapids.
A Terrific Ride—Hailed by Rebel Cavalry.
Recounoitering a Rebel Camp at Bridge-
port—Arrival at Stevenson—Fatal Mis-
take—Captured Within Seven Miles of
Mitchel’s Lines.

About midnight the wind went down, and
we pushed out in our little boat and long
before daylight we were quietly drifting
past Chuttanooga—that most “ticklish”
point. When we bad fairly passed that
dreaded city, we felt that the greateat part
of our task was over. 'We began to imagine
ourselves almost back again among our old
compades of the 2lst, We felt encouraged
aud jubilant, We soon found, however,

tbat it was not 1o be all smooth sailing yet,

Some ten or fifteen miles below the city
the river runs through a deep gorge, and
narrows down to only a small proportion of
its former width, The mountains rice ah-
iupuy from the water in frowning grandeur,
while great rocks, from dizzy hights, project
out over the rushing, foaming torrent be-
low. To increase the troubles of navigation
here the river makes asharp turn to the
left, after a long, straight stretch, during
which time the water gathers great velocity
of motion and suddenly dashes against the
wall of rock at the elbow, recoils, and forms
a great, rapid, foaming eddy, after which it
rushes on down the gorge in mad fury, as if
trying to get revenge for the check it has
just received.

We perceived, even in the darkness, that
there was danger ahead. The great roar
and noise caused by the dashing of the
angry waters against the rocks warned us.
We hugged the left bank with our little
boat as closely as possible. As we passed
the angry whiripool, into which we seemed
to be drifting, our boat was struck & tre-
mendous blow by a floating log. We
thought we were all dashed to pieces. The
blow hoisted us away, however, several
vards to the left, and we went flying down
the gorge like the wind.

We were afterwards told that a number of
adventurous persons had, at different times,
lost their, lives in trying to run down this
place, by getting swamped in this great
torrent, or whirlpool, and it was, no doubt,
owing to the blow received by the floating
log, by which our boat was knocked just
beyond the reach of danger, that we escaped
as fortunately as we did. It was a provi-
dential blow for us, although it came well
pigh crashing our boat.

We pulled at our paddles with might and
main to keep the water from swamping our
boat, which sank pretty low in the current
and was now going at railroad speed. We
soon reached smoother water, and again
felt ourselves safe.

TAKING ON A PILOT.

It was now getting light, and, as we driffed
on, we saw a man on shore motioning with
all his might for us to approach him. As
there seemed to be something unnsual abount
his activns, we pulled 1in a little, when he
bniied nus and said if we went on 28 we were
then going. we would be drowned in spite
of fate. He said: “ You are strangers in
these parts, ain’t you?” We told him we
liad never been down the river before, al-
though guite fawiliar with the country. He
then said: *“Strangers, whaever you do,
don’t try to run down throngh the *suck.’
I have lived hereall my life, and have known
men who were well acquainted with the
river, to be drowned there. It is much
worse than the place you have just passed.”

Wetried to persuade him to go with usand
pilot us down, but he said he was not well.
At last, however, with much urging and the
promise of $3, he consented to go. We
rowed totheshore, and, after providing him-
seif with an extra paddie, he came aboard
and took charge of our craft, which we ran
as close to the left shore as possible. The
water ran with such great velocity and
force that we found it almost impo-sible to
control the boat, although we all had paddles,
and were pulling asif for life. Ouar new pilot
understood his business well, and knew how
to man a boat.

At the place where we apprehended most
danger, the river runs through a narrow
gorge. The whole volume of water, thus
circumscribed, draws right to the center of
the channel. After aride which I never wish
to repeat, we passed in safety, with no further
mishap than getting our boat nearly full of
water, which we soon baled out.

QOar pilot now gave us carefnl directions
as 1o the course we should take in the river
below, after which we dismissed him, first
paying him $3, which we felt had been a
good investment, as we would have doubt-
less been drowned, but for the accidental
fact of meeting this man. Though it had
been our practice to travel only in the night,
yet we bhad been compelled, through the
difficulty of navigating this part of the river,
to travel in daylight, which was impradent,
as we were constantly reminded,

ON DANGEROUS GROUXD.

I may state just here a fact which is well
known to all men who, in time of war, have
tried to escape from pricon. The most criti-
cal part of a journey is that which lies im-
mediately between the two contending
armies, At such places between the two
hostile lines patrols are constantly moving
about. Outposts are established on all im-
portant roads, while videt and picket posts,
in command of the most active and vigiiant
officers, are constantly on the alert for spies,
scouts, or prowling bands of cavalrymen from
the enemy’s camp.

Every stray man is picked up and sent to
the Officer of the Gunard, who either sends
him to the gnard-honse or to the General at
Headgnarters, and if the unfortunate fellow
does not tell a pretty straight story, or if

there is anything suspicions abount his ap-

P

pearance, he is put under strict guard, and
perhaps ordered tried by a drumhead court-
martial, charged with being a spy.

It is the worst place in the world to be
canght fooling saround this ground between
two hostile armies in camp. A man is al-
most certain to be captured, unless he is
well posted, and, if captured, he must give
& very strict account of himself,

As belore stated, we found it unsafe to
travel in daytime, and shortly after dismiss-
ing our pilot we spied a squad of rebel cav-
alry on the right bauk of the river. Luckily
the river was pretty wide at that place, aud
we chanced to be well to the far side from
them. They yelled to us to come ashore,
but we pretended not to hear them, and
acted as if we were intending to land leis-
urely on the far side. We were too far away
for convenient musket range, and did not
fear them much; but the circomstance
caused ns to think it hest to land a few
miles below and secrete both ourselves and
the boat,

During the voyage of the following night,
or rather just before daylight, we passed the
Bridgeport Railroad erossing. We could see
the guards on the bridge, but did not know
whether they were rebels or Yankees; so in
this uncertainty we let our boat drift quietly
with the current, and passed by unnoticed.
We supposed confidently that Gen. Mitchel
had occupied Bridgeport, :

8o, after we had passed below the bridge
out of sight we landed, and Mark remained
with the boat, while I stole up to the camp
to find out what kind of soldiers were there.
It did not take me long, however, to dis-
cover that they wore butternut uniforms,
and I hurried back to the cance. Mark’s
disappointment knew no bounds. I could
scarcely convince him that I told the truth.
About sunrise we stopped and hid onr

canoe, and fecling somewhat huangry, and

also anxious fo learn something about
the Federals, we=gonoluded to skulk off
a ehort distance and see what we could
find. It was nof®long until we found a
canin, where we ot breakfast and learned
that the Yankees_were at Stevenson, or a
short distance thelmpther side. Soon after
leaving this cabii we met a equad of sol-
diers in full retreatyi They told us that we
had better be “ lightihg out ”’; that the roads
and woods were glive with the Yankee cav-
alry. “They aredmiBtevenson and pushing
on this way in hefivEforce.” We expressed
gome little apprebemsion, but went on a lit-
tle farther, when we met more rebel militia,
who told us the same story. It seemed as
if there was a regular stampede amoong
them.

We now hecame pretty well convinced
that if we could get safely to Stevenson
we would be all right. So we went back to
our canoe and rowed down the river agsin,
until we thonght we were about opposite the
town, which is about four milea north from
the river. Then we tied up the canoe and
struck ont through the woods for the town.

Just before reaching the place, we had to
cross a creek, after which we ascended a very
long, steep hill. When we had reached the
top of this hill, we were somewhat surprised
to find ourselves right in the town, but not
half so much astonished as we were to find
no blue-coats there, but the streets swarming
with rebel soldiers. We had been wofully
deceived by the stories of the frightened
fugitives we had met in the forenoon, and
had unwarily entrapped ourselves.

The events noted at the close of this
installment invest Alf Wilson's ad-
ventures with a new interest, for the
incidents related in succeeding issues
make up one of the most remarkable
narratives of the war. One is fortu-
nate in starting to read this story now.

1 To be eontinued.]

A Child’s Life often depends npon
the state of its blood. Healing lotions are
powerless to remove the agonizing eruptions
if the blood continues to throw out impuri-
ties. DrR. PETER'S Broop VITALIZER
cleanses, through the blood, the entire sys-
tem—makes healthy, happy children and
grown folks. Sold only by special agents.
Write to Dr. P. Fahrney, 112-114 S. Hoyne
Ave., Chicago, Il

PICKET SHOTS

From Alert Gomrade.a Along fthe
Whole Line.

F. J. M. Titus, Co. F, 7th Ind. Cav., Joel-
ton, Tenn., writes: "I once saw something
abont the capture of that gunerrilla com-
mander, Dick Davis, in THE NATIONAL
TrRiBUNE, and have waited for someone to
tell the story. Dick Davis was captured by
Capt. Joe Skelton, of Co. F, 7th Ind. Cav.
The writer was there, and saw Davis sur-
render. It was just sonith of Coldwater
Creck, in Mississippi, Davis was appre-
hended by the wgiter, who gave Capt. Skel-
ton information 8 to his whereahon i8, and,
being in command of the advance-gnard, led
the charge on the house Davis was in.
Davis tried to escape, but the Captain and
I were rather clake, He raw no chance bat
to “surrender or die.” We returned to
Memphis. Therg ;Davis was counrt-mar-
tialed and sentenced to be hanged. The
writer escorted bim from Irwin Block
Prison to Fort Pickens in command of 40
men. Davis confessed he deserved death,
as he had caused at least 100 men to be put
to death after they had surrendered. Thus
ended the career of one of the most notori-
ous ”bushwhncke;g and guerrillas of the
War.

Fight at IOImutea.

Benjamin F. Pierce, Bethesda, Md.,
writes: ‘“The Maj. Bogle mentioned in
“ Andersonville” mnst be Maj. Archibald
Bogle of Col. Beecher’s 35th U. 8. C. T.
Lient.-Col. Reed, of Austria, was in com-
mand at Olustge, from which battle Ander-
gonville received 8o many prisoners. Onr
regiment was the last of the strung-out
column of fours, but we were hustled into
the battle in fine style by Col. Reed, as he
had soch a clarion voice. We had 220
casualties in half an hour. The manage-
ment on our side was bad, The ‘bungling
Brigadier,” Seymour, exceeded his iastruc-
tions, it was said.”

Saw Much Hard Service,

Wm. T. Ogle, Co. I, 10th Mo., Baneroft,
Towa, writes: I agree with the suggestions
of Comrades Hobart and Kellogg that a roll
be made of the veterans who answered Lin~
coln’s first call, and  that a medal be given
to each, Co. C was organized by Capt.
Erastus Morse, June 8, 1861, for three years,
independent of the President’s call for
three-months’ men, and attached to the
Marion County battalion, under Maj. Hant.
On Sept. 14, 1862, the company proceeded to
Macon, Mo., and joined the 22d Mo., then
organizing, and was designated Co. . July
29 1862, the 224 Mo. was consolidated with
the 10th Mo, then camped at Clear Creek,
Miss. Co. D was then designated Co. I.
From this time on its history i8 that of the
10th Mo. Now, comrades, don’t yon think
we ought to have rome eclaim on that
medal 27

Morgan's Rald Agaln.

J. R. Clift, Co. E, 8th Ky. Cav., and First
Lieutenant, Co. A, 17th Ky. Cav., writes:
“Cowmrade J. T. Robb, Co. A, 16th Ky.,
takes me to taw in regard to Morgan's raid.
I may have made some mistakes, but I
know that when we left the crossroads we
met Conners bringing orders from Gen.
Hobson for us to hurry forward. We found
Hobson had his wagons corraled, and was
expecting Morgan every mowment. The boys
told nus Hobson had sent out a forage train
that day, and they had been run in by Mor-
gan’s men. Asto the date I am not positive,
It may bave been July 2. As to Tebbs
Bend on Green River, Maj. Moor whipped
Jokn Morgan with about one hundred
Michigan men. He had one soldier killed.
Morgan had a great many killed and
wounded.

Found on & Plantation.

Gilbert J. Brown, Sergeant, Co. B, 127th
N. Y., Minisink, N. Y., writes: “ While look-
ing over some books and papers I found a
book given to me’bhy s member of my own
company while we were quartered in the
Workhouse in the ¢ity of Charleston, 8. C,,
entitled ‘ Plain Commentary. 8t. Luke, xiii-
xxiv. Londoun,” The binding is sheep, with
gilt lettering on back, red marginal lines on
cover, with red édges to leaves. Inscribed
on fly-leaf with léad' pencil is ‘Abram Mc-
Naughton, Co. K, 24th Reg’t N. Y. 8. V.””

"i. tm‘;ng 'Un.”

R. P. Kerchevql,_(.‘-oﬁ'eyville, Kaunp., writes:
“In the issue of May 27, I noticed a coms-
munication from J. L. Freeman in regard to
his age and servige. I can see him one bet-
ter. I enlisted ip Co. H, 18th Ind., Sept. 1,
1861, and served in that company and Co.
B, 1st Ind. Cav., until July 4, 1865. I was
born March 9, 1847.' I was wounded three
times, and was a uest of the Confederacy
for quite awhile gt Tyler, Tex.

Beattering.

Charles A, Slade, Memphis, N. Y., writes:
#Comrade J. L. Freeman, Baltimore, says
he wus born Nov. 7, 1847; enlisted March
25, 1862, at the age of 14 years, 4 months,
18 days, aud served three years, two months,
and five days. He carried a musket., I was
born May 25, 1849; enlisted Aug. 17, 1864,
at the age of 15 years, 2 months, and 25
days, and served to the close of the war, I
carried a musket in Co. A, 185th N, Y.”

THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE wants the ad-

dress of the Secretary of the Association of
the Army of the James.
_ 8. B. Hurlbat, Co, G, 9th Iowa, Alluvia,
Fla., believes that the first 300,000 men who
enlisted should each be given some badge by
which they could be recognised,

FIGHTING THEM OVER |

What the Veterans Have ta Say
About Their Campaigns.

THE STORY OF RUSH'S LANCERS.

How the 6th Pa. Cav. Made an Enviable
Record Fighting for the 01d Flag.
EDIToR NATIONAL TRIBUNE: Rush’s
T.ancers was organized in Philadelphia, Pa.,
in August, 1861, by special aunthority from
the War Department, under the direction of
Col. Richard Henry Rush, a classmate of
Maj.-Gen. Geo. B. McClellan at West Point.
After his graduation Rush had served as
an officer in the Artillery Corps during the
Mexican war, after which be resigned, and
resided in Philadelphia, taking an active in-
terest in military affeire. He had become
Captain of the Philadelphia Greys, a crack
military organization existing in the ’50’s.
The regiment was styled at first as the
Philadelphia Light Cavalry, armed only
with saber and pistol. On Oct. 4, 1861, Col.
Rush, at Washington, D. C., received the
following dispatch from Maj.-Gen. G. B. Mc-
Clellan:
“How would you like to organize your
regiment as lancers. Answer at once.”
Rush answered : * Your telegram received.
Your wishes would be my choice. The mate-
rial of my regiment isfully equal to the lance.
I would consider the selection an honor.”

ONE OF RusH’S LANCERS.
The lance, of an Ausirian pattern, was

adopted by the regiment. It was the only
lance regiment in the service during the en-
tire war, and was attached at all times to
the Army of the Potomac.

Col. Rush was an excellent organizer and
instrvetor, having but few superiors, if any.
He not only assumed all the responsibilities
necessary for organizing and equipping a
regiment of 1,000 men, horses and acconter-
ments, but understood every detail. He
was well versed in all the requirements of
the Quartermaster, Commissary and Ord-
nance Departments. His officers were all
men of high standing, and well qualified for
their respective positions. His memory was
excellent; he could call every member of
the regiment by name. He was exacting as
to neatness and a quick appreciation of the
qualities necessary for an ideal soldier. The
“School of the Soldier” wasa part of the
regiment from its commencement until it
was mustered out.

The regiment left Philadelphia in De-
cember, 1861, for Washington, D. C,, nearly
1,000 strong, every man mounted and fully
equipped, accompanied by its mounted band
of 20 pieces. It encamped during the Winter
of 1861-62 on Meridian Hill, out 14th street,
just above the old Columbian College.

The regiment was joined by Capt. John
MeArthur, 5th U. 8. Cav., who became Lieu-
tenant-Colonel, proved a valuable officer and
instroctor, and aided Col. Rush materiully
in producing one of the best-drilled cavalry
regiments in the Army of the Potomac.

At Warrenton Junction in May, 1863,
just prior to Stoneman’s raid, Col. Rush
resigned, owing to general debility caused
by exposure. His loss was deeply regretied.

At the time of the reorganization of the
cavalry, under Maj.-Gen. Hooker, the 6th
Pa. Cav. was brigaded with the 1st, 2d, 5th,
and 6th U. 8. Cav,, forming the Reserve Bri-
gade (but a mighty effective one), command-
ed by Gen. Jokn Buford, and for a long time
by Maj.-Gen, Wesley Merritt.

The regiment was well drilled in the use
of the lance, but after Stoneman’s raid they
were abandoned and turned in to the Quar-
termaster’s Dzpartment. Sharpe’s carbines
were substituted, much to the gratification
of the officers and men. The red pennant
on the lance-pole had been a veritable tar-
get for the enemy when a lance was out on
picket; besides, they had been a decided
pnisance in a wooded country.

The regiment participated in all the
marches and battles of the Army of the
Potomae, commencing with the march to
Manassas in April, 1862, It was at Hun-
over Courthouse, under Maj.-Gen. Fitz-John
Porter; in the seven days’ fight, and made
a gallant charge at Gaines’s Mill. After
leaving the Peninsula it was at Antietam,
charging across Burnside’s Bridge. Then it
followed the Confederate army to Culpeper
and Brandy Station, and participated in the
“mud march.”

In May, 1863, participated. in Stoneman’s
raid. It magnificently encountered the
flower of Virginia’s cavalry at Beverly Ford,
June 9, 1863, where it lost several of its
best officers and over 100 men, inflicting,
however, an equal loss on the enemy.

It was at Aldie, Middleburg, Warrenton,
Thoroughfare Gap, and assisted in holding
in check Longstreet’s infantry on the third
day at Gettysburg. It fought at Williams-
port on July 6, 1863, and followed up the
Confederate army until December, 1863,
when it went into Winter quarters at Mitch-
ell’s Station.

In May following, when Gen. Sheridan
took command of the Cavalry Corps, it was
assigned to Maj.-Gen. A. T. A, Torbert’s Di-
vision, and with Gen. Merritt as brigade com-
mander it participated at the Wilderness,
Spotisylvania, Todd’s Tavern, raid to Beaver
Dam Station, and White House Landiog ; at
Yellow Tavern, Hawe’s Shop, Totopomy
Creek, Cold Harbor, Trevillian Station; in the
Shepandoah Valley while Gen. Sheridan was
operating in that section; in front of Pcters-
barg; at Five Forks, and was continually
employed in the advance of the army until
the surrender at Appomattox.

On the Peninsula it performed picket and
scout duty, and, owing to the excellent ap-
pearance of its officers and men, squadrons
were selected for Division and Corps Head-
quarters special duties.

While Gen. Meade was in direct command
of the Army of the Potomac a squadron from
this regiment was always at his Headquar-
ters, and in General Orders he complimented
the officers and men for their valuable serv-
ices at Gettysburg, while Gen. Sheridan
complimented the regiment.

Lieut. Charles L. Leiper became a Briga-
dier-General ; Capt. George Meade was an
Aid-de-Camp, with rank of Colonel, on his
father’s staff, and subsequently Captain in
the Regular Army; Col. A. P. A. Morrow
was a private in this regiment, subsequently
being promoted Captain, and was an Aid-de-
Camp on Sheridan’s staff, After the war he
became Colonel of the 9th Cav.

Capt, L. C. Newhall was Assistant Adju-
tant-General on the staff of Gen. Sheridan.

Immediately after the war a veteran asso-
ciation was formed in Philadelphia, and to
the credit of its officers be it said, the iuter-
est in the association does not wane in the

ON THE_QUHKER RORD.

A Batteryman’'s Reminiscence of a Fierce
Contest.

Eprror NATIONAL Trisvse: I have
never seen a correct account of the Quaker
Road fight in Virginia in March, 1865, It
was not a big fight, bat desperate and fierce
while it lasted. In November, 1564, our
battery (D, 5th U, 8. Art.), Griflin’s, was at
Fort Wadsworth, on the Weldon Railread,
together with Hart's 15th N. Y. battery.
Griffin took a great pride in his battery, and
I will say he was one of the finest artillery-

| men in the service. We boys were almost

all volunteers from the regiments in the
Fifth Corps. The time of a good many of
the men was out, and they were ordered to
their regiments for discharge. There were
12 or 14 of us that had six or seven months
to serve yet, and were ordered to report to
Battery B, 4th U. S. Art., at Fort Duchesne,
further south on the railroad.

Tom Broderick, our First Sergeant, was
but 19 years old when I joined the battery
in 1862, When we reported to Battery B,
Hank Sherman, Springsteed, and I were
ordered to Sergeant Pat Falis, on the fourth
gun.

After s raid south on the Weldon Rail-
road we went into guarters for the Winter.
Serg’t Pat Falis got his discharge, and Serg’t
Jas. Maher took bis place.

On the afternoon of March 28, 1865, we
received orders to move. About noon next
day we went into park near a stream ip an
open field. To our right and front was
pine woods. There were four batteries to-
gether—B, 4th U. S.; D, 5th U. 8.; Mink's
1st N. Y., and D, 1st N. Y. About 3 o’clock
Battery B was ordered to the front. Every-
thing was very still. We crossed the creek
aund got on a dirt road. All around us was
heavy timber. We went three miles to a
clearing on the right of the road. Abont
the center of the clearing, next to the road,
was a story-and-a-half frame building, and
back of this three or four log huts. We
could see our lines-of-battle at the edge of
the timber. To the left of the road in onr
front was a big pile of sawdust, near what
remained of a sawmill.

We took position back of the house and
between the log huts. The battery was now
ecommanded by Lieuts. Mitchell and Vose.
We were here perhaps 15 minutes, when the
sharp crack of the skirmishers’ rifles came
to our ears. We conld now hear the well-
known rebel yell. We got orders to limber
to the rear; went back on a trot, and came
into position at the edgeof the timber in the
clearing. We got orders to shell the woods
in our front. When we were falling back
to change our position the regiment that
was in line-of-battle across the road and be-
hind the sawdust pile at the front came
down the road pell-mell, every one for him-
gelf.

They formed behind the left piece. A
Lieutenant came after them down the road
and cried: “ Boys, let us save the battery.”
They did; for if they had not run away
when they did our battery wounld have been
captured. When the Lientenant got up to
his men he stood by our gun (4) and gave
them a great overhauling. He said: “This
is the first time a regiment of the corps ever
ran.”

The rebels were coming throngh the gap
that this regiment had left in the line. As
soon as this officer saw them he turned to
the men and said: “ Boys, you can go. I
am going back to the house and save the
battery.” He started all alone. We were
giving them canister now.

A little drummer-boy sounded the longroll,
and ran to the front all alone after the officer.
Tears were streaming down bis cheeks. As
soon as that drum sounded the men of the
regiment gave the wildest yell I ever heard
and started for the buildings.

They had to race with the rebels. We
had but two little brigades of the First Di-
vision near, while a whole division of John-
nies were in front. Griffin came up the
road in our rear and, riding baeck of the
guns, shouted: “Give ’em canister! Let
‘em o, boys; no sponging!”

Griffin sent all his Aids and staff to the
rear, but his little mounted Orderly would
not go. It was Buell, “The Cannoneer.”
The rebels drove our mea back on the bat-
tery; they reformed behind it. The enemy
could not get possession of the building in
our front, for the regiment that had run
away had- it. Reinforcements struck the
enemy on both flanks. The elearing was
full of the dead and wounded. The rebels
were hurled back.

I should like to know who the drummer-
boy, and who the Lieutenant.—THOMAS
ScorTt, Aubnrn, N. Y.
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Mrs. Hudnuot’s free offer to Invalid Ladies on

page 6 will interest all women.

A MAN (;F PLUCK.

Serg’t Mears, Who Won a Medal of Honor
for Daring at Gettysburg,

EpiTorR NATIONAL TRIBUNE: George
Washington Mears, at. present Railroad
Agent at Rupert, Pa,, holds a medal of
honor for distinguished gallantry in action
at Gettysburg, July 2, 1863.

When the 6th Reserves charged from
Little Round Top down through the his-
teric Wheatfield Col. Ent noticed a number
of rebhel sharpshooters located in a log house
over to the right, who were picking off offi-
cers and men of his regiment by their well-
directed fire. The Colonel asked Serg’t
Mears to call for volunteers and drive the
rebels out of the house,

Serg’t Mears, at the head of five men,
charged the hounse, and captured ahout a
dozen Johnnies and broungnt them into our
lines prisoners. This was the act that
gained bim the medal, it being worked up
by his comrades at one of the Reuanions of
the 6th Regiment. Comrade Mears is al-
most too modest to mention the fact. He
was also one of the party who helped save
one of the pieces of a Vermont battery be-
longing to the Third Corps that, having lost
all its horses, was left between the lines, and
the rebels had crept up and attached a rope
to the gun, and were about to draw it away.
Serg’t Mears, who was collecting some am-
munition from ecartridge-boxes, saw what
was going on, and, with the help of some
comrades, cut the rope and saved the gun.

Mears enlisted in Co. A, 6th Pa. Reserves,
at the age of 17, in 1861, and served with
distinction until the Mine Run movement
under Meade, in November, 1863, when a
piece of shell shattered his shoulder, and he
lost his left arm. He was said by the Sar-
geon to be the worst wounded man in the
division who recovered.—ONE oOF His
FRIENDS.
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New Cure for Kldney and Bladder Diseases,
Rheumatism, ete.—Free to Our Readers.

Oar readers will be glad to know that the

new botanical discovery, Alkavis, has proved |
an assured core for all diseases caused by Uric

acid in the blood, or by disordered action of
the Kidneys or urinary organs. It is a won-
derful discovery, with a record of 1200 hospital
cures in 30 days. It acts directly npon the
blood and kidneys, and is & troe speeifie, just
as quinine is in malaria. Rev. W. B. Moore,
D. D., of Washington, testifies in the New York
Christian Witness that Alkavis compietely cured
him of Kidney and bladder disease of many
years’ standieg. Many ladies aiso testify toits
curative powers in disorders pecaliar to woman-
hood. So far the Church Kidney Cure Com-
pany, No. 418 Fourth Avenue, New York, are
the only importers of this new remedy, and
they are so anxious to.prove its value that for
the sake of introduction they will send a free
treatment of Alkavis prepaid by mail to every
reader of THE NaTioNAL TRIBUNE who is a
Sufferer from any form of Kidneyor Biadder
disorder, Bright’s Disease, Rheumatism, Dropsy,
Gravel, Pain in Back, Female Complaints, or
other affliction due to improper action of the
Kidueys or Urinary Organs, We advise all
Sufferers to send their names and address to
the company, and recsive the Alkavis free. It

ARTIFICIAL ARMS AND LE@S.

- Patents of 1895 ...
MAPRKS Improved Rabber Hands and Feel are

Naturai in Action, Nolseless in Motion, sad the Most
Duraide in Consternction

It i2 not unusual to see a frmer working In the flelds
witly an artifictal !eg, or an vngineer, conductor, brakes
man. carpenter, mason, miner: in tact, men of sve
vocation, wearing one or two artificial legs of M ARKS

Patents, performing as much as men in possessjon of
all their natural members, and experiencing little of
no inconvenience.

Over 18,000 in nse, scattered in all parts of the world
Eminent surgeons and competent judges commend the
Rubber Foot and Hand for their many advantages,

Atthe WORLIYS COLUMBIAN EXPOSITION
received the highest award They are endorsed
purchased by the United States and foreign Goverte

ments, A treatise, coniaining 54 pages, with 500 {llugs

trations, sent FREE : aiso a formula for taking M
ments by which linbs ean be made and sent toall
of the world with fit gnaranteed. Adidress

A. A. MARKS, 701 Broadway, New York City.
ESTABLISHED 44 YEARS.
Mention The National Tribuna,

New Blood

works wonders, so they say. R
red blood that nourishes vitality

gives hope and buoyancy, is possible,
even to the aged.

Dr. Peter’s
Blood
Vitalizer

cleanses and vitalizes the blood, fille
the system with new life anrlstre?h.
How can you bear the thoughts of be-
ing @ “whitened sepulchre” — clean
without but your blood within full of
nauseating fiith? With pure blood
health is easy. It is made so by using
Dr. Peter’s Blood Vitalizer.

A speedy cure for kidney troubles,
liver compiaints, stomach disorders,
rheumatism and every ailment that
comes from bad blood.

Don’t make the mistake of asking
for it at a drug store. Drmuggists can-
not secur= it.  Sold only by our local
retail ageats, or write

DR. PETER FAHRNEY,
1a-114 S. Hoyne Ave,, Chicago.

GOING -

TO BUILD?

P UL
The popular s0¢c. books of New
Building Designs known as
«SHOPPELL'S MODERN HOUSES,""
this year are brighterand handsomes
than ever.

For soc. (stamps taken) we will
send, postage paid, 50 new and poptie
lar designs of low and moderate cost
residences. Each design handsomely
drawn by the best architectural
artists in this city, showing how
the house will look when built ; floog
plans showing interior arrangement
and sizes of rooms ; and the

GUARANTEED COST TO B8UILD;

in fact, a full description of each
house, so that you can readily select
a pleasing design.

Address, mentioning this paper,

The Co-operative Building
Plan Ass’n, Architects,
106-108 FULTON STREET,

Established 1877. NEW YORK, N. Yo

12,000 houses erected from our
plans in twenty years, » « =«

ALL THE RAGE.
Grand Army Sleeve Buttons.

Thousands of Comrades are Wearing Thems

AMAUANAMANAMAUANALANAMALANAMANAMALANAMAAI

These Sleeve Butlons are no cheap Imitation.

The disk Is peari-tinted ame
amel, and upon its face, in
raised work of heavy rolied
gold piate, is the eagle, cannon
and cannon-balls constitut
the upper portion of the
Ama badge, with the letters

engraved In & scroil
beneath. e setting s also of
gold plm.und by pressing on
a spring the tgutmn can n;
taken apsart, thos making
easy to adjust it in the cuffy,
In short, It is one of the most handsome, useful and
valuable pieces of Jewelry that has yet been devised.

We have sold large numbers of these Sle-ve Butionk

The most popular thing in the way of Graod Army
Jewelry just now Is the Grand Army Sleeve Batton, &
pair of which will be sent to any adiress, posiage pre

d—
For a club of three new subscribers.
For one subseription and 75 eents additional.

THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE,
Washington, D. O

r Chichester’s English Damond Brand.
Original and Only Genulne.
sareg, always reliable. LADIES ask Drugeles
for Chicheater's English Diamond B.oand in
Red and (old metallic boxes, sealsd with
inaribbon. Take no other. Refuse dan-
qe titufions and imifaiions, Al
rugeists, or send Qe; in stamps for particulnrs, tage
timonials and “Kellef for Ladles,™ in letter, by
return Mall. 10,000 Tawdmicuints. Name Papor
OhichesterChemlcal Co.. Madison Square,
Sold by ail Local Druggista. PMHILADA., PA

Address,

»,

“ﬂ VE AGFNTS AT ON
UST HA to jli.'(} ?\Rfﬁ ‘.Df
i Door Holders. Sampio Sash Locx free for bwos
:fl-‘.-(at.ls?:ﬁnp. lm:;w“m:éwt";r than w‘eiﬁhts. burglag

i 810 o day. rite guic Address
proof. S10 o o Hax L Philadeiphis, Pa

Mention The Natlounal Tribane
Agent Wanted. Fxceptional opportunity. Old astab.
lished Factory changing selling methods offers Free
samples, protected ground, to pushing salesmen. Seve
ernl carning $100 mo. Leather, P. O, 1571 New York
Mention The Natiooal Tribuna

chain for you, whichh you can earm
in oné hour. Send your name
and addresa for free o

THE NATIONAL

is sent to you entirely free, to prove its won-
deriul curative powess ]

B We have a first-rate watch and
i '

Washington, D. C.




